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Friedrich Hall

[For a moment he doesn't see GERTE. He goes straight to his
desk, looking through the papers on it.]

I'm afraid I'm a little late, my dear. I was delayed with
the...

[Sees GERTE.]
Oh, I didn't see you, Gerte. How are you ?

Frits Gerte. Heil Hitler! Herr Pastor.

Friedrich Hall Please don't get up. Did Ida offer you some
refreshment? I'm afraid I don't allow cocktails, but we
have some schnapps....

Fritz Gerte.

[Interrupting.]

My mission is ended, Herr Pastor. I only came to see
your wife.

Friedrich Hall Oh, perhaps I am in the way.

Fritz Gerte. Not at all, I must be going. You may be inter-
ested to hear what she has to say to you. Good night.
[He goes.]

Friedrich Hall What does that mean?

Ida Hall Nothing, dear. I'll explain later. Here's your
evening cigar. Sit down and rest, you must be tired.

Friedrich Hall Thank you.

[He has again begun searching through his papers]
Ida, did you happen to tidy away my mail this morning ?

. No, dear.